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BT O. a DRAUC

Damn by the doll CabokU.
J tut back from a aand j abore,

Tn and I vent
In the plnwast aaj ofyarc

TV Mt In the dancing ftudova.
Or roomed in the open son;

Xot ofcrapea, alas! my darling;
We fetched not a tingle one.

Onr baskets came back empty.
But onr heart were full of dreamt,

Inwnrapfat with the warm October,
And tbe stxnu-et'- mellow beams.

O, aweet thronch tbe twllne jcraMe,
Wandcrrd tbe wind's, low moan.

And southward, foreTer aoathward,
Went birds to a. Summer aone.

Tonr hand In my own waa resting.
And few were the words w spoke ;

And onr pitUetts companions
boot at us many a Joke.

Bat little we cared, my darling;
' We bad plififatrd oor secret truth.
And tbe world seemed a purple vine-lan-

linns full for the wants of youth.

Then, ere tbe leave had fallen.
Or cold blew the northern pale ;

JEre the snn swam low in the tropica.
Or the skies were chilly and pale;

The TiUacrrs all came trooping
The fTratest, as well as the least

To bear our tows high sanction.
At the mouth of tbe sarpliced priest.

And out through Autumn's glories.
Or ever the day waa done,

IVe bad crossed broad rirer and prairie.
In the track of the hazy aun;

And the Mill night closed around ua,
And Dian smiled bright above

Onr shrine of the perfumed Ilymen,
And the sacrifice of love.

O, swift the years as the passage
Of pigeons with silvery wingn;

deep in their alienee U bidden
All tender and holy things

The amiles, the kisses, the rapture.
The sighs, tbe unsealing of tears;

The darkness that fills with amazt tnent,
Tbe light in the west that cheers.

Tbey are full of children's voices.
And snngs by the cradle sung;

Of the shadowy gleam .of faces- -
Forever fair and young

That paled in their opening promise.
And under the willows bide:

But Death struck me hardest, darling.
When our little Albert died.

And once again we are griping.
Hut not near tbe dear old borne:

"2iew lands are ever unstable.
Their people like Arabs num.

We follow our children westward.
Tbey will follow theirs to the sea;

Tew men in the land are settled,
Or know where their graves shall be.

I like, in tbe mild October.
Thewe rides in the country air;

The plats 'ueath tlie rocking woodlands.
And the tide of shadowa there.

I love the merry laughter
Of the groups at the clustered vine.

And the glimjuM offices rosy
As Bacchantes flashed witli wine.

Xnt of all these girl, our Susan
Seems much the fjireot and best;

And Tom Is a man all over
Good muscle and ronruv chest.

Tbev stand up, o r, in their w eallncks,
W'here once in the rarn we stood;

ilsy they be as fruitful and faithful.
And strite to be useful and good.

Fur us the scramble is ended;
Ti time to be sober au-- still:

"We are nearing the tuit cm ered river-- Are
down at tljcftwt if tliehllL - -

Onr bankets hat e ever In en empty
A trifle our slender stiire;

Yet only for 3 on and the 1 htldren.
Hat c I evtr wished for more.

1 hope we may die togi ther,
I dread to leave you 1m hind;

Hay God in Ilia mercy grant us
lieath In one boar to n

a smile and a lingering pressure
Tbe glances ofglazing eves.

And tbe flight of souls unftad.
To tbe splendor of iumost skies.

Hut come! we shall Uve some longer
We need not hurry with death;

We may quietly sit in the shadows.
And lengthen tbe parting breath.

If life has its tears and losses.
It has abut pleasures and gains

The hills of its trials are bounded
By ease of prosperous plains.

And now my arm for the wagnnl
The horses are placed abreast.

For the sun in his car Is nearing
Tbe gate of the golden west;

And the wind, with murmur tender.
Dies out In a long, long sigh:

And tbe bird to bis mate is calling.
That the chill, dark night U nigh.

JMwt ftOTg.

NICK OF THE WOODS;

THE JIBBENAINOSAY.
J. .K OB KENTUCKY.

jjy noBKirr montuomeky bikd, m. d.

(contecued.)
CHAPTER XVI.

The flaming arrows were still shot in rain nt
the water-soake- d roof, and the combustibles with
which they were armed, burning out very rapid-
ly, producing but little of that effect in illumin-
ating the ruins which Roland had apprehended,
and for which they had been perhaps in part de-

signed; anil, in consequence, the savages soon
ceased to shoot them. A mnro useful ally to the
"besiegers was promised in the moon, which was
now rising over the woods, and occasionally re-

vealing her wan and wasted crescent through
gaps in the clouds." Waning iu her last quarter,
and struggling amid banks of vapor, she yet re-

tained sufficient magnitude aud lustre, when ris-

en a few more degrees, to dispel the almost sep-

ulchral darkness that had hitherto invested the
ruins, and thus proved a more effectual yrotec-tio- n

to the travellers than their own courage- - Of
this Roland was well aware; and he watched the
increasing light with sullen and gloomy forebo-

dings; though still exhorting his two supporters
to hope and courage, and setting them a constant

xample of vigilance and resolution. But neither
"hope nor courage, neither vigilance nor resolu-
tion, availed to deprive the foe of the advantage
lie had gained in effecting a lodgment among the
ruins, where four or five different warriors still
maintained a hot fire upon the hovel, doing, of
course, little harm, as it was entirely deserted,
tmt threatening mischief enough, when it should
fall into their hands a catastrophe that was de-

ferred only in consequence of the extreme ss

with which they now conducted hostili-
ties, the travellers making only a show of defen-
ding it, though sensible that it almost entirely
commanded the ravine.

It was now more than an hour and a half since
Nathan hail departed, and Roland was beginning
himself to feel the hope he encouraged in the oth-

ers, that the man ofpeace had actuallysncceeded
in effecting his escape, and that the wild whoop
which ho at first esteemed the evidence of his
capture or death, and the assanlt that followed it,
bad been canned by some eircumstauce having no
relation to Nathan whatever perhaps by the ar-

rival of a reinforcement, whose coming had infus
ed new spirit into the breasts or the so longoai-fle- d

assailants. "If he are escaped," he mutter-
ed, " he murt already be near the camp : a strong
man and fleet runner might reach it in an hour.
In another hour nay, perhaps in half an hour,
fur there are good horses and bold hearts in the
band I shall hear the rattle of their hoofe in the
wood, and the yells of these cursed bandits, scat-
tered like dnst under their footsteps. If I can
but hold the ravine for an honr! Thank Heaven,
the moon is a second time lost in clouds, the thun-
der is again rolling through the sky! A tempest
now were better than gales of Araby a thunder-gu- st

were onr salvation."
The wishes of the soldier seemed about to be

fulfilled. The clouds, which for half an hour had
been brealdnc 'again gathered, producing. . . " nn,- ' . - . m

imcKer aarsness tnan ueiore; ana neavy peais 01
uiunaer, nenuaeu. oy paie sueeis ui ugauuiig iuat
threw a ghastly but insufficient light over objects,
were again heard rattling at a distance over the

woods. The fire of the savages began to slacken,
and by and bj entirely ceased. They waited per-
haps for the moment when the increasing glare
of the lightning should enable them better to dis-
tinguish between the broken timbers, the objects
of so many wasted volleys, and the crouching
bodies of the defenders.

The soldier took advantage of this moment of
tranquillity to descend to the river to quench Ids
thirst, and to liear back some of the liquid ele-
ment to his faiutiug followers. While engaged
in this duty ho cast his eyes upon the scene, sur-
veying with sullen interest the Hood that cut off
his escape from the fatal hovel. The mouth of
the ravine was wide and scattered over with
rocks and bnshes, that even projected for some
nine space into tne water, the latter vibrating up
and down iu a manner that proved the strength
and irregularity of the current. The river was
here bounded eltflV fmm liirh n
furlong or two above, had fallen huge blocks of

unic luai greatly contracted: us narrow cliannei;
and among these the swollen waters snrged and
foamed with the greatest violence, prodncing that
hollow roar which was so much in keeping with
vthe solitude of the ruin, and so proper an accom-
paniment to the growling thunder and the wild
yells of the warriors. Below these massive ob-
structions, and opposite the mouth of the ravine,
the channel had expanded into a jiool; in which
the waters might have regained their tranquillity
and rolled along iu peace, but for the presence of
an island, which, growing np in tbe centre of the
expanse, consolidated by the roots of aihonsand
willows and other trees that delight in such hu-
mid soils, and, in times of flood, covered by a raft
of drift timber entangled among its trees, present-
ed a barrier, on either side of which the current
swept with speed and fury, though, as it seemed,
entirely unopposed by rocks. In such a current,
as Roland thought, there was nothing unusually
formidable; a daring swimmer might easily make
his way to the island opposite, where, if difficul-
ties were presented by the second channel, he
might as easy find shelter from enemies firing on
him from the banks. He gazed again on the is-
land, which, viewed in the gloom, revealed to
iii cjra ouiy a mass 01 snadowy boughs, resting
in peace and security. His heart beat high with
hiqie, and he was beginning to debate the chan-
ces of success in an attemnt to swim his Trtv
across the channel on horses, when a flash of
iigiiunng, ungnter than nsual, disclosed the fan-
cied island a cluster of shaking tree-lop- whose
trunks, as well as the soil that supported them,
were bnried fathoms deep in the Jtood. At the
same moment, he heard, coming on a gust that
repelled and deadened for a time the louder tu-
mult from the rocka.abuve.other.roaring sound,
indicating the existence of other rocky obstruc-
tions at the foot of the, inland, among which, as
he could now see, the same flash having shown
him the strength of the current in the centre of
the channel, the swimmer nmt bo dabbed, who
failed to find footing on the island.

"We are inipritoued, indeed," be muttered, bit-
terly: " Ilencn itself has deserted us."

As he uttered these repining words, stooping
to dip the canteen with which he was provided,
iu.the water, a little cauoe, darting forward with
a rlncity that produced by the combin-
ed strength of the current and the rower, shot
suddenly among the rocks and bushes at the en-
trance of the ravine, wedging itself fast among
them, and a human figure leaped from it to the
shore. The Mildier started back aghast, as if
from a dweller of another world; but recovering
his courage in an instant, and not doubting that
he beheld iu the unexpected visitor a Shawnee
and foe, who had thus found means of assailing
his party on the rear, he rushed upon the stran-
ger with drawn sword, for ho had laid his rifle
aside, and taking him at a disadvantage, while
stooping to drag the lmat further ashore, he smote
him snch a blow over the head, as brought him
instantly to the ground, a dead man to all ap-
pearance, since, while lus body fell upon the
earth, his head or at least a goodly portiou of it,
sliced away by tho blow wheut skimming into
the water."

"Lie, dog!" said Roland, as he struck the
blow; and not content with that, he clapped his
foot 011 the ictim's breast, to give him the e;

nht-ii- , wonders of wonders, the sup-
posed Shawnee and dead man oiK-ne- his lips, aud
cried aloud, in good, choice rjalt-liiv- er English
"Tarnal death to you, white nun! what are you
atterf"

It was tho voice, the
voice, of tho captain of horse-thieve- aud as Ro-
land's sword dropped from his hand in the sur-
prise, up rose Roaring Ralph himself, his eyes
rolling, as Roland saw by a second flash of light-
ning, with thrice their usual obliquity, his left
hand scratching among the locks of hair exposed
by the Mow of the sabre, which had carriwl off a
huge slice of his hat, without doing other mis-
chief, while his right brandished a ride, which he
handled as if about to repay the favor with inter-
est. But the same flash that revealed his visage
to the astonished soldier, disclosed also Roland's
features to aim, and he fairly yelled with joy at
the sight. "Tarnal death to me!" he roared,
first leaping into the air and cracking his heels
together, then snatching at Roland's hand, which
he clutched and twisted with the crine of a bear.
and then cracking his heels together again, "'tar
nal iieaiu 10 me, sougcr, uut l lenow'u it war yon
war in a squahblification! Iheenl the cracking
and the squeaking; '.Tarnal death to me!' savs
I, 'that's Injuns!' And .then I thought, and says
I, 'Tarnal death to me, who are they atterf
and then, 'tarnal death to me, it came over me
like a stride of lightning, and says I, 'Tarnal
death to me, but its anngelliferons madam that
holped me out of tho halter!" Strannger!" ho
roared, executing another dcmivolte, "h'yaram I,
come to do anngelliferons madam's fighting agin
all crittiirs, human and inhuman, Christian and
Injun, white, red, black, and party-colore-

Show me anugclliferous madam, and then show
me the abbregynes; and if yon ever seed fight-
ing, 'tarnal death to me, but you'll say it war on-

ly the squabbling of seed-tick- s and bine-bott-

dies! I say, sodger, show me anngelliferons mad-
am: you cut the halter and yon cut the tug; but
it war madam the anngcl that set you on: whar-fo- ',

I'm her dog and. her niggur from no w to etar-nit-y,

aud I'm come to light for her, and lick her
euemies till yon shall see nothing left of 'cm but
ha'rs and nails ! "

Of these expressions, uttered with extreme
and tho most extravagant gestures,

Roland took no notice; his astonishment at the
home-thief- 's appearance was giving way to new
thoughts and hopes, and he eagerly demanded of
Ralph how he had got there.

"In the dug-out,- " said Ralph; "found her
floating among tho bnshes, ax'd me out a floppeii
with my toni-ax- o in no time, jumped in, thought
of anngelliferons madam, and came down the falls
like a cob in a corn-va- n ar'n't I the leaping trout
of the waters! Strannger, I don't want to sw'ar;
but I reckon if there arn't hell up thar among the
big stones, thar's hell no other whar all almut
Salt River! But I say, sodger, I came here not to
talk nor cavort, but to show that I'm the man,
Ralph Stackpole, to die dog for them that pats
me. So, whir's the anngelliferons madam T Let
me see her, sodger, that I may feel wolfish when
I jumps among the for I'm all for a
fight, and thar ar'n't no run in me."

"It is well, indeed, if it shall prove so," said
Roland, not without bitterness; "for it is to you
alone we owe all onr misfortunes."

With these words, he led the way to the place,
where, among the horses, concealed among bram-
bles and stones, lay the unfortunate females, cow-
ering on the bare earth. The pale sheets of light-
ning, flashing now with greater frequency, reveal-
ed them to Ralph's eyes, a ghastly and melancholy
pair, whoso situation and appearance were well
fitted to move the feelings of a manly bosom;

' Edith lying almost insensible across Telie's knees,
while the latter, weeping bitterly, yet seemed
striving to forget her own distresses, while min-
istering to those of her companion.

"Tarnal death to me!" cried Stackpole. look-
ing upon Edith' pallid visage and rayless eyes
with more emotion than would have been ex-

pected from his rude character, or than was ex-

pressed in his uncouth phases, "if that don't
make me eat a niggur, may I be tetptaciously
iirwi nn Tnnolf ! Oh. von annceUifcrous mad

am! jist took np and say the word, for Tin now
ready to mount a wild-c-at : jist look np, and don t
make a die of it, for thar's no occasion r for ar"n t
I your niggur-slav- e, Ralph Stackpole T and an t
I come to lick all thafa.agin yon, JOngo. Shaw-

nee, Delaware, and all! Oh, you anngelliferoua
' a iiimki Twinm im t, at hoQewtd. with
theses.

I Jbfsr-aBspper.sr-daT
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crittnr! don't swound away, but look np, and see
how ril wallop 'em!"

And here the worthy horso-thief- , seeing that
his exhortations produced no effect upon the ap-
parently dvinir Edith, dronned nnon his knees.
ami began to blubber and lament over her, as if
overcome iy nis feelings, promising ner a world
of Indian scalps, and a whole Salt River full of
Sliawnee blood, if she would only lookup and
see how he went about it.

J4 Showyonr gratitndeby actions, not by words,"
said Roland, who, whatever his cause for dislik-
ing the zealous Ralph, was not unrejoiced at his
presence, as that of a valuable auxiliary: "rise
np, and tell me, in the name of Heaven, how
you succeeded in reaching this place, and what
hope there is of leaving it f"

But Ralph was too much afflicted bv the wretch
ed condition of Edith, whom his gratitude for the
life she had bestowed had made the mistress par
amount of his aouL to give much heed to any one
but herself; and it was only by dint of hard ques-
tioning that Roland drew from him, little by lit
i in, au account 01 me causes wnicn Had Kept him
in the vicinity of the travellers, and finally
brought him to tbe scene of combat.

It had been, it appeared, an eventful and un-
lucky day with tbe horse-thie-f, as well as the
soldier. Aside from his adventure on the beech-tre- e,

enongh in all truth to mark the day for him
with a black stone, he had been pecnliafly.unfor-tunat- e

with the horses to which ho had so uncer-
emoniously helped himself. The gallant ltriare-u- s,

after sundry trials of strength with his new
masterj had at last succeeded in throwing him
from his back ; and the pony, after
obeyintrhim the whole davwith the ilneil'it-n- f n

vdog,even when the halter was round his neck,

of Jackson's Station, had attempted the same ex-
ploit, and succeeded, galloping off on the back
trail towards home. This second loss was the
more intolerable, since Stackpole, having endnr-e- d

the penalty for stealing him,. considered him-
self as having a legal, Lynch-lik- e right to the an-
imal, which no one could now dispute. He there-
fore returned in pursuit of the pony, until night
arrested his footsteps on the banks of the river,
wuicu, ine waters still rising, ne Hid not care to
cross in the dark. He had, therefore, built a fire
by tho road-sid-e, intending to camp-ou- t till morn-
ing.

"And it was vonr fire. then, that r.uvlce.1 nsf "
cried Roland, at this part of the story "it was
jrosr light we took for the watch-fir- e of the Indi-
ans f"

"Injuns yon may say," quoth Stackpole, inno-
cently, "for thar war a knot of 'em I seed sneak-
ing over the ford: and jist as I was squinting a
long aim at 'em, hoping I might smash two of 'em
at a lick, slam-ban- g goes a feller that had got be-
hind me, 'tnnial death to him, and roused me out
of my snuggery. Well, sodger, then I jumps into'
the cane, and next into the timlier; for I reck-
oned all Injun creation war atter-tne- . Anil so I
sticks fast in a lick; and then, to snmtotalb'e, I
wallops down a rock, eend foremost, like a bnll-toa- d:

and, 'tarnal death to me, while I war
scratching my head, and wondering where I came,
from, I heerd the crack of the gnus across the riv-
er, and thought of anngelliferons madam. Tar-
nal death to me, sodger, it turned me wrong side
out! and while I war axing all natur' how I war
to get over, what should I do but see the old suga-

r-trough floating in the bushes I seed her in--

strick of lightning. So pops I in, and paddles I
ilown, till I comes to the rocks anil arn't they
beauties f 'H'yar goes for grim death and massa-creentio-

says I, and tuck the shoot; aud if I
didn't fetch old dng-o- through slicker than
snakes, and faster than a d thunder-
bolt, uiggiirs ar'n't uiggnrs, nor Injuns Injuns:
and, strannger, if you axes me why, h'yar's the
wharfo 'twar because I thought of anngellifer-
ons madam! Strannger, lam the gentleman to
see her out of a fight; and so jist tell her that's
no occasion for being uneasy; for, 'tarnal death
to me, 111 mount Shawuees, aud die for her, jist
like nothing."

"Wretch that yon are," cried Roland, whoso
detestation of the unlucky cause of his troubles,
revived by the discovery that it was to sis pres-
ence at the fonl they owed their last and most
fatal disappointment, rendering him munew hat in-

sensible to the good feelings and courage which
had brought the grateful fellow to his assistance

"you were lsini for onr destruction; every way
yon have proved our ruin : but for you my poor
kinswoman would have lieen now in safety "among
her friends. Had she left yon hanging on the
bcecb, yon would not have lieen on the river, to
cut off her only escape, when pursued close at
hand by murderous savages."

The reproach, now for the first timeacqnainting
Stackpole with the injury he had. though so un-
intentionally and innocently, inflicted upon his
benefactress ; and tho sight of her, lying appa-
rently half-dea- d at his feet, wronght up the feel-
ings of the worthy horse-thi- to a pitch of des-
perate compunction, mingled with fury.

"If I'm the crittnr that holned her into the
fix, I'm the crittnr to holp her out of it. Tarnal
death to me, w hat's the Injuns? H'yar goes to
cat 'em: '

With that, he uttered a yell tbe first human
cry that had been uttered for some time, for tho
assailants were still resting on their nrms and
rushing np tho ravine, as if well acquainted with
the locality of the Station, he ran to the ruin, re-

peating his cries at every step, with a loudness
and vigor of tone that soon drew a response from
the lurking enemy.

"H'yar, you 'tamal-tempora- l, long-legge-

'tater-hcade- paint faces!" ho roared, leaping
from the passage floor to the pile of ruins before
the door of the hovel, (where Emperor yet lay en-

sconced, and whither Roland followed hint.) as if
in ntter defiance of the foemen whom he hailed
with snch opprobrious epithets "h'yar, you

smoke-drie- punkineating red-
skins! yon s! yon 'coon-whelp- s! yon
snakes! you varmints! you ragamuffins what
goes about licking women and children, aud
acar'ring anngel-lifernu- s madam! git upatid show
your scalp locks; for 'tarnal death to me, I'm tho
man to take 'ein

And the valiant horse-thi- concluded his war-
like defiances with such a crow as might have
struck consternation to the heart not merely of
the best game-coc-k in Kentncky, bnt of the bird
of Jove itself. Great was the excitement it pro-
duced among the warriors. A furious hubbub
was heard to arise among them, followed by ma-
ny wrathful voices exclaiming in broken English,
with eager haste, "Know him dah! cuss' rascal!
Cappin Stackpole! steal Injun boss!" iterated
and reiterated by a dozen voices, and always with
the most iracund emphasis, enabled Roland to
form a proper conception of tbe sense in which
his enemies held that offence, as well as of the
great merits and wide-sprea- d fame of bis new
ally, whose mere voice had thrown the red-me- n

into such a ferment.
Bnt it was not with wonls alone they vented

their displeasure. Rifle-sho- ts and execrations
were discharged together against the notorious
enemy of their pinfolds; who, nothing daunted,
and nothing loath. let fly his own " speechifier,"
as he denominated his rifle, in return, accompany-
ing the salnte with divers yells and maledictions,
in which latter, he showed himself, to say the
truth, infinitely superior to his antagonists. He
would even, so great and fervent was his desire
to unlit the battles of his benefactress to advan
tage, have retained his exposed stand on the pile ,
01 ruins, uanug cvciy uiuici, uau nu auuuu
dragged him down by main force, and compelled
him to. seek a shelter like the rest, from which.
however, he carried on the war, loading and fir- - I

mg his piece with wonderful rapidity, and yelling
and roaring all the time with triumphant fury,
as if reckoning npon every shot to bring down
an enemy.

It was not many minutes, however, before Ro-

land began to fear that the fatality which had
marked all his relations with the intrepid horse-thie- f,

had not yet lost its influence, and that
.ciacitpoie s present assistance was m iuhik uut

wowiiacuiia uj us came. At bccuicu, uiiac, mo

if the savages had lieen driven to increased rage
by the discovery of his presence; and that the
hope of capturing Hist, the most daring and invet-
erate of all the hnnirrren after Indian horse-fles-

and requiting his manifold transgressions on the
spot, had infused into them new spirit and fiercer
determination. Their fire became more vigorous,
their shonts more wild and ferocious: those who
had effected a lodgement among the ruins crept
nigher, while others appeared, dealing their shots
rrum other quarters close at hand; and, in fine,the rituatlon of his little party became so preca-
rious, that Roland, apprehending every moment

"niSa'1.nd despairing of being againable repel it, drew theaecictly offfroia the

ruin, which he abandoned entirely, and took ref-
uge among the rocks at the head of the ravine.

It was then while, unconscious of the suddei.
evacuation of the hovel, bet not doubting they
had driven the defenders into its interior, the
enemy poured in half dozen or more volleys, as
preliminaries to tne assault wnicn tne soiuier ap-
prehended that he turned to the unlucky Ralph;
and arresting him a twwas about to fire npon
the foe from bis new con r, demanded, with much
agitation, if it were not possibleto transport tbe
hapless females in the -- little canoe, which his
mind had often reverted to as a probable means
of escape, to a place of safety.

"Tamal death tome," said Ralph, "thar's a
boiling-po-t above and a boiling-po-t below; but
ar'n't I tbe crittur to shake old Salt by the fo- -

w f Can take anngelliferons madam down ar a
boot that war ever seed!"
"And why, in Heav Ubv" cried tbe Vir-

ginian, " did you not iay so before, and relieve
her from this horrible situation f "

" Tarnal death to me, ar'n't I to do her fight
ing nrst I" demanded tue nonest ifaipn. "Jist
let's have another crack at the villains, jist for
madam's satisfaction ; and then, sodger, ifyou're
for taking the shoot, I'm jist the salmon to show
you the way. Bnt I say, sodger, I won't lie," he
continued, finding Roland was bent npon instant
escape, while the savages were yet unaware of
.their flight from the hovel "I won't lie, sodger;

thar's rather a small trough to hold madam aud
the gal, and me and you $cd the niggur and the
white man;" for Stackpole was already ac-

quainted with the number of the party;) "and
as for the hosses, 'twill be all crucifixion to git
'em through old Salt's fingers."

"Think not of horses, nor of us," said Roland.
"Save but the women, and it will lie enough.
For the rest of ns, we will do our best. Wo can
keep the hollow till we are relieved; for, if Na-

than bo alive, relief must be now ou the wav."
And in a few hurried words, he acquainted Stack--
pole witn lus liavmg despatched the man or peace
to seek assistance.

"That's no trusting the crittur, Bloody Xa--
tuau," said icaipn; "llmngh at a close ling, a
squeeze on the small ribs, or a kick-u- p of heels,
he's all splendiferous. Afore you see his ugly
pictur agin, 'tamal death to me, strannger,
you'll be devoured ; the red niggnrs thar won't
make two bites at you. No, sodger if we run,
we run thar's the principle ; we takes the water.

hoof. And so, sodger, if yon conscientiously
thinks thar has lieen walloping enough done oh
both sides, I'm jist the mail to help you all out of
the bobbery ; though, cuss me, you might as well
have cut me out of the beech without so much
hard axing!"

These wools of the worthy horse-thie-f, nttcred
as hurriedly ns his own, but far more coolly, an-
imated the spirits of tbe young soldier with doub-
le hope; and taking advantage of the busy

with which the enemy still poured their
fire into the ruin, he "despatched Ralph down the
ravine, to prcpnro tWmnoe" for the women, while
he himself summoned Podge aud Emperor to make
an effort for their own deliverance.

CHAPTER XVII.
The roar of the river, alternating with peals of

thn inter, which were now Iondandfrequent,awoke
many nn nxious pang in Roland's bosom, as he
lifted his kinswoman fmm the
earth, and bore her to the canoe; bnt his anxiety
was much more increased when he come to snrvcy
the little vessel itself, which was scarce twelve
feet in length, and seemed ill fitted to sustain the
weight of even half tho jiarty. It was, besides, of
tho clumsiest and worst possible figure, a mere
log," in fact, roughly hollowed out; without auy at-
tempt having been made to point its extremities;
so that it looked less like a canoe than an

which latter purpose it was perhaps de-

signed chiefly to serve, and intended to lie used
for the fonner only when au occasional rise of the
waters might make a cauoe necessary to the con-
venience of tho maker. Such a vessel, managed
by a skillful hand, might indeed bear the two fe-

males, with honest Ralph, through the foaming
rapids below; but Roland felt, that to burden it
with others would lie to insure tbe destruction of
ail. He resolved, therefore, that no other should
enter it; and, having deposited Telie Doe in it by
the side of Edith, he directed Dodge and Emperor
to mount their horses, and trust to ther strength
and courage for a safe escape. To Emperor, what-
ever distaste be might have for the adventure, this
was an order like all others to be obeyed without
murmuring; and, fortunately, Pardon Dodge's
humanity, or his discretion, was so strongly forti-
fied by his confidence in the swimming virtues of
his steed, that he very readily agreed to try his
fortune on horseback.

"Anything to git round them everlasting var-
mints, though it a'u't no sich great circumstance
to fight 'em neither, where one's kinder got his
hand iu," be cried, with quite a joyous voice; and
added, as if to encourage the others " it's my idea,
that, if such an old crazy boat can swim the river,
a boss can do it a mortal heap better."

"Tarnal death to me," Mid Ralph Stackpole,
"them's got the grit that'll go down old Salt on
horseback ! But it's all for the good of angellifer-ou- s

madam: and so, if thar's any hard rubbing,
or drowning, or anything of that synonimous na-tu- r,

to happen, it ar'n't a thing to be bolped no
how. But hand in the guns and specchificrs, and
make ready for a go; for, 'tamal death to me, tho
abbregynes ar making a rush for the cabin!"

There was indeed little time left for delibera-
tion. While Ralph was yet speaking, a dozen or
more flaming brands were suddenly seen flung into
the air, as if against Hie lirokcn roof of the cabin,
through which they fell into the interior; and,
with a tremendous whoop, the savages, thus light-
ing the way to the assanlt, rushed against their
fancied prey. The next moment, there was heard
a yell of disappointed rage and wonder, followed
bv a rush of men into the ravine.

""Now, sodger," cried Ralph, "stick close to the
trough ; and if yon ever sect! etarnify at midnight,
you'll see a small sample nowf

With that; he pushed the canoe into the stream,
and Roland, urging his terrified stecd'with voice
and spnr, and leading his cousin's equally alarmed
palfrey, leaped in after him, calling to Dodge and
Emperor to follow. But how they followed, or
whether they followed at all, it was not easy at
that moment to determine; for a bright flash of
lightning, glaring over the river, vanished sud-

denly, leaving allin double darkness, and the
rush of the enrrent whirlled him he knew

not whither; while tbe craih of the thunder that
followed, prevented his bearing any other noise,
save the increasing ami never absent roar of the
waters. Another flash illaminated the scene, and
during its short-live- d radiance he perceived him-

self hying, as it almost seemed, through the wa-

ter, borne along by a furious current betwixt what
appeared to him two loft) walls of crag and for-

est, towanls those obstrtctions in the channel,
which, in times of flood, converted the whole riv-

er into a boiling caldron. They were masses of
rock, among which had ladged rafts of drift tim-

ber, forming a dam or ban ier on either side of the
river, from which the descending floods were
whirled into a central channel, ample enongh in
the dry season to dischirge the waters in quiet,
but through which'they wre now driven with all
the hurry and rage of a torrent. The scene,
viewed in the momentary glare of the lightning,
was indeed terrific: tbe dark and ragged walls on
either side, the ramparts of timber of every shape
and size, from the little willow sapling to the full-gro-

sycamore, piled hfch above the rocks, and
the rushing gulf betwixt them, made np a specta-
cle sufficient to appal the stoutest heart; and Ro-
land gasped for breath, m he beheld the little ca-
noe whirl into the narrtw chasm, and then van-

ish, even before the ligbi waa over, as if swallow-
ed np in its boiling vurttx.

But there was little time for fear or conjecture.
He cast the rein of the jalfrey from his hand, di-

rected Briareus's head towards the abyss, and the
next moment, sweeping in darkness and with the
speed of an arrow, betwixt the barriers, he felt his
charger swimming beneath him in comparatively
tranquil waters. Anotherflash illumined hill and
river, and ne beheld Jhe little canoe dancing along
in safety, scarce fifty yardsin advance, with Stack-pol- e

waving the tattered fragments of his hat
.aioii, anu yciiiug uu - ".i. ."

lusty hurrah was unheard by the soldier. A more
dreadful sound came to Us ears from behind, in a
. rV ., t i tj hrii,.i.:.J.L

m X m1 W.. Il.1 avm. muw
,i .-

-; r ), tomnt. But it was as momentarv
as it waa dreadful, and if T of agony, it was of
agony that was soon over. uiu cause was

soon exhibited, when Roland, awakened bv the
sound from the trance, which, during the brief
moment 01 uw passage inrougn tne auyss, nau
chained his faculties, turned, by a violent jerk,
the head of his charger up the stream, in the in-

stinctive effort to render assistance to his less for-
tunate followers. A fainter flash than before
played upon the waters, and he beheld two or
three dark masses, like the bodies of horses, hur-
ried by among the waves, whilst another, of less-
er bulk nnd human form, suddenly rose from the
depth of the stream at his side. This he instantly
grasped in his hand, and dragged half across his
saddle-bo- when a broken, strangling exclama-
tion, "Lorra--g g gor!"raade him aware that he
had saved the life of the faithful Emperor. " Clutch
fast to the saddle," he cried; and the negro obey-
ing with another ejaculation, the soldier turned
Bnarerus again down the stream, to look for the
canoe, uutalmossimmediatelyhuchargerstruck
the ground; and Roland, to his inexpressible joy,
found himself landed npon a projecting bank, on
which the current had already swept the canoe,
with its precious freight, unharmed.

"If that ar'n't equal to coming down a strick
of lightning," cried Roaring Ralph, as he helped
the soldier from the water, "thars no legs to a
jumping bull-fro- Smash away, old Salt!" he,
continued, apostrophizing with great exultation
and the nver whose terrors he hail
thus so successfully defied; "ar'n't I the gentle-
man for yon f Roarasmnch as yon cussed please;

when it comes to fighting for anngeliferous mail-a-

I can lick you, old Salt, 'tarnal death to me!
And so, anngeliferous madam, don't you car a cop-
per for the old crittur'; for thar's more iu his bark
than his bite. And as for tbe abbregynes, if I'vo
font 'em enough for your satisfaction, well just
say good-by- e to 'em, and leave 'cm to take tho
scalp off old Salt."

The consolation thus offered by the worthy cap-
tain of horse-thiev- was lost npon Edith, who,
locked in the arms of her kinsman, and sensible of
her escape from the horrid danger that had so long
surrounded her, sensible also of the peril from
which he had just been released, wept her terrors
away npon his breast, and for a moment almost
torgot mat ner sunenngs were not yet over.

It was only for an instant that tbe young soldier
indulged his joy. He breathed a few wonls of
comfort and encouragement, aud then turned to
enquire after Dodge, whose gallant bearing iu the
hour of danger had conquered the disgust he at
first felt at his cowardice, and won upon bis grat-
itude and respect. But the Yankee appeared not,
and the loud tails Roland made for hem were ech-
oed only by the hoarse roar from the barriers, now
left far liehiud, and the thunder that yet pealed
through the sky. Nor could Emperor, when re-

stored a little to his wits, which had lieen greatly
disturlied by his own perils in the river, give any
satisfactory account of his fate. Ho could only
remember that the enrrent had borne him against
the logs, under which he had lieen swept, and
whirled ho knew nnt'wluther, until he found him-
self in the arms of his master; and Dodge, who
rushed before him into the. flood, he snpposcd, had
met a similar fate, but without the happy termi-
nation that marked his own.

That the Yankee had indeed found his death
among the roaring waters, Roland could well be-

lieve, the wonder only being how the rest had es-

caped in safety. Of the five horses, three only had
reached the bank, Briareus and the palfrey, which
had fortunately followed Roland down the middle
of the chasm, and the horse of tbe unlucky Par-
don. The others had lieen either drowned among
the logs, or swept down the stream.

A few moments sufficed to acquaint Roland
with these several losses; but he took little time
to lament them. The deliverance of his party
was not yet wholly effected, ami every moment
was to be improved, to put it, before daylight, be-
yond the reach of pursuit. Tho captain of horse-thiev- es

avouched himself able to lead the way
fnun the wilderness, to coudnct the travellers to
a safe fonl below, and thence through the woods,
to the rendezvous of tbe emigrants.

"Let it be anywhere," said Roland, " where there
is safety; and let ns not not delay a moment lon-
ger. Our remaining here can avail nothing to
poor Dodge."

With these wonls, he assisted his kinswoman
npon her palfrey, placed Telie Doe npon the horse
of the unfortunate Yaukee, and giving up his own
liriareus to the exhausted negro, prepared to re-

sume his jonmey on foot. Then, taking
post ou the rear, he gave tho signal to his new
guide; and once more the travellers were bnried
in tho intricacies of the forest.

CHAPTER XVni.
It was at a critical period when the travellers

effected their escape from the scene of their late
sufferings. The morning was already drawing
nigh, and might, bnt for the heavy clouds that
prolonged the night of terror, have been seen
shooting its first streaks through the eastern skies.
Another half hour, if for that half hour they
could have maintained their position in the
ravine, would have seen them exposed in all their
helplessness to the gaze, and to the fire of the de-
termined foe. It became them to improve the
few remaining moments of darkness, and to make
such exertions as might put them, before dawn,
beyond the reach of discovery or pursuit.

Exertions were, accordingly, made, and, al-

though man and horse were alike exhausted, and
the thick brakes and oozy swamps throngh which
Roaring Ralph led the way, opposed a thousand ob-

structions to rapid motion, they had left the fatal
ruin at least two miles behind them, or so honest
Stackpole averred, when the day at last broke
over the forest. To add to tbe satisfaction of tbe
fugitives, it broke in unexpected splendor. The
clouds parted, and, as tho floating masses rolled
lazily away before a pleasant morning breeze,
they were seen lighted np and tinted with a thous-
and glorious dyes of sunshine.

The appearance of the great Inminary was hail-

ed with joy, as the omen of a happier fate than
had been heralded by .the clouds and storms of
cveninj-- . Smiles began to beam from the hagganl
and care-wor- n visages of the travellers ; the very
horses seemed to feel tbe inspiring influence of
the change ; and as for Roaring Ralph, the sight
of his beautiful benefactress recovering her good
looks, and the exnlting consciousness that it was
"u' hand which had snatched her from misery and
death, produced snch a fever of delight in bis
brain as was only to be allayed by tho most ex-

travagant expressions and actions. He assured
her a dozen.times over, " be was Iter dog and her
slave, and vowed he would hunt her so many In
jun scalps, and steal her snch a 'tamal chance of
Sliawnee bosses, tnar snouiont ne a gai m au
Kentucky shonld come up to her for stock and
glory" anil, finally, not content with making a
thousand other promises of an equally extrava-
gant character, and swearing, that, "if she axed
it, he wonld go down on his knees and say his
prayers to her," he offered, as soon as he had car-

ried her safely across the river, to " take tbe back-

track, and lick, single handed, all the Injun ab-

bregynes that might be following." Indeed, to
such a pitch did his enthusiasm run, that, not
knowing how otherwise to give vent to his over-

charged feelings, he suddenly turned upon his
heel, and shaking his fist in the direction whence
he had come, as if against the enemy who had
cansed his benefactress so mneh distress, he pro-
nounced a formal and emphatic curse npon their
whole race, " from the head chief to the commoner,
from the whisky-soakin- g warrior down to tbe pan-licki-

squall-a-baby- ," all of whom ho, anathema-tire- d

with as much originality as fervor of expres-
sion; after which, he proceeded, with more

to resume his post at the bead of the
travellers, and conduct them 'onwards on their

Another hour was now consumed in diving amid
cane-brak- and swamps, to which Soaring Ralph
evinced a decidedly greater partiality than to the
open forest, in which the travellers had found
themselves at the dawn ; and in this be seemed
to show somewhat more of judgment and discre-
tion than wonld have been argued from his hare-
brained conversation ; for the danger of stumb-
ling npon scouting Indians, of which tho country
now seemed so faO, wss manifestly greater in the
open woods than In the dark and almost unfre-
quented cane-brak- es ; and the worthy horse-thie- f,

with all his apparent love of fight, waa not at. all
anxious that the angel of his worship should be
'alarmed or endangered, while. entrusted to bis
zealous safe keeping.

Tint it lnml In this as it has happened
with better and wiser men, that Stackpole enn- -

: . .l itkir w.. fcllv shown in
Ik. . aut It wrttl! Tb.TM MSt hS4VICr, !OT

himself and all if Iris djseretioo, last-a- s of pu
inghim among diSeult and ""--2!f!-

U where apreeioB. how trj

fecting a mere temporary seenrity and conceal-
ment from observation, hid taught him the ne-

cessity of pushing onwanls with all possible speed,
so as to leave pursuers, if pursuit should be at-
tempted, far liehiud. At the expiration of that
honr, so injudiciously wasted, the fugitives issneil
from the brake, and stepping iuto a narrow, path
worn by the feet of bisons, among stunted shrubs
and parched grasses, along the face of a lime-
stone hill, sparingly scattered over with a similar
barren growth, began to wind their way down-wa- nl

into a hollow vale, in which they could hear
the murmurs, and perceive the glimmering waters
of the river over which tbey seemed never des-
tined to pass. "

" Tsar, 'tamal death to msl" roared Ralph,
pointing downwards with'trinmph. "arn't that
old Salt now, looking as" sweet and liquorish as a
wnole troagli-ful- l or sugar-tre- e r Well Jist take
a dip at him, anngelliferons madam, jist to wash
the mnd off our shoes; and then, 'taracl death to
me, fawwell to old Salt and the abbregynes to-

gether, ! "
With this comfortable assurance, and sncli

he could convey in the lustiest
gallicantation ever fetched from lnngs of man or
fowl, the worthy Stackpole, who had slackened
his steps, but without stopping while he spoke.
turned his face again to tbe decent ; when, as if
the war-cr- y had conjured up enemies from the
very air, a rifle bullet shot fmm a bnsh not six
yanls off, suddenly whizzed through his hai r, scat-
tering a handful ofit to the winds; and while a
dozen more were, at tbe same instant, ponrdtipon
other members of tbe unfortunate party, fourteen
or fifteen savages rushed ont from their conceal-
ment among the grass and bnshes, three of whom
seized upon the rein of the unhappy Edith, w bile
twice as many sprang upon Captain Forrester,
and, before he could raise an arm in defence, bore
him to the earth, a victim or a prisoner.

So much the astonished horse-thi- ef saw with
his own eyes ; but before he could make good any
of the nnmberless promisee he had volunteered,
during the morningjourney, of killing and eating
the whole family of North American Indians, or
exemplify the unutterable gratitude and de otion
be had as often professed to the fair Virginian,
four brawny barbarians, one of them rising at his
side, and Irom tne very uusn wnence me uuuet
had lieen discharged at his head, rushed against
liim, flourishing their guns and knives, and yell-

ing with transport, " Got you soir, Cappin Stack --

Mile, steal-bos- No go steal no hoss no more!
roast on great big fire!"

"Tamal death to me!" roared Stackpole, for-
getting every thing else in the instinct of

and firing his piece at the nearest
enemy, he suddenly leaped from tho path into the
bushes on its lower side, where was a precipitous
descent, down which lie went rolling and ensu-
ing w ith a velocity almost equal to that of the
bullets that were sent after him. Three of the
fonr assailants immediately darted after in pur-
suit, mid their shouts growing fainter and fainter
as they descended, were mingled with the loud
yell of victory, now uttered by a dozen savage
voices from the hill-sid-

It was avictory, indeed, in every sense, com-
plete, almost blotslless, as it seemed, to the as-

sailants, and effected at a moment when tbe hopes
of the travellers were at the highest ; and so sud-
den was the attack, so instantaneous tho cbango
from freedom to captivity, so like the juggling
transition of a dream the whole catastrophe, that
Forrester, altboug overthrown and bleeding from
two severe wounds received at the first fire, and
wholly in the power of his enemies, who flourish-
ed their knives nnd axes in his face, yelling with
exultation, could scarce appreciate his situation,
or understand what dreadful misadventure had
happened, until his eye, wandering among the
dusky arms that grappclcd him, fell first 11(1011 the
bml v of the Necro Enineror. hanl by. cored by
nnmberlcss wounds, and trampled by the feet of
his slayers, and then npon tne apparition, n
thousand times more dismal to his eyes, of his
kinswoman snatched from her horse and strug-
gling in the arms of her savage captors. Tho
phrenzy with which he was seized at this lament-
able sight endowed him with a giant's strength ;
but it was exerted in vain to free himself from
his enemies, all of whom seemed to experience a
barbarous delight at his struggles, some encour-
aging him, with loud langhter aud in broken

to continue thein, while others taunted
and scolded at him more like shrewish squaws
than valiant warriors, assuring him that they
were great Sliawnee fighting-me- and he a little
Long-knif- dog, entirely beneath their notice:
which express'ons, though at variance withall his

notions of the stem gravity of the
ndian character, and rather indirativeof a roughly

jocose than a darkly ferocious spitit, did not pre-
vent their taking the surest means to quiet his
exertions and secure their prize, by tying his hands
liehind him with a thong of buffalo bide, drawn
so tight as to inflict the most excruciating pain.
Bnt pain of body was then, arid for many moments
after, lost in agony of mind, which cnnld lie con-
ceived only by him who, like the young soldier,
lias been doomed, once in his life, to see a tender
female, the nearest and dearest object of his af-
fections, in the hands of cnemii-s- , the most heart-
less, merciless, and brutal of all the races of men.
lie saw her ale visage convulsed with terror and
despair, be beheld her arms stretched towards
him, as if beseeching tbe help he no longer had
the power to render, and expected every instant
the fall of tbe hatchet, or the flash of the knife,
that was to pour her blood upon the earth before
him. He wonld have called npon the wretches
around for pity, bnt his tongue clove to bis mouth,
his brain spun round ; and such became the in-

tensity of his feelings, that he was suddenly lie-re- ft

of sense, and fell like a dead man to the earth,
where be lay for a time, ignorant of all events
passing around, ignorant also of the duration of
his insensibility.

(to be cosnxra.)

CAHX.IDI.E --BAHHACKM.

The BetMva.1 of Ike M P ProleM of
utu-lsmn- lisf WU

The citizens of Carlisle. Pcun., are indignant at
the breaking np of the military post there, and
the transfer of the recruits to Jefferson Barracks,
Missouri. The payments to soldiers quartered
there amounted to some twenty or twenty-fir- e

thousand dollars per month, most of which was
expended there. The Reading Timet and DUpalck
says:

The removal of this post calls np some interest-
ing reminiscences. It was one of tho oldest, larg-
est, and most beautiful military sites in tbe conn-tr- y.

It was founded by Washington during the
Revolution, and the Hessian prisoners captured
at Trenton were put to work on the first build-
ings. It was not until thewarofltJliSwithdreat
Britain that it became a post of great military
importance, and at one time or other since theu
the most distinguished officers in the United
States army have been in command. Tbe lament-
ed Ringgold was first stationed here, and he was
succeeded by Sumner, and he, in turn, by Wash-
ington, the commander of the 4th Artillery, who
was Inst, with five hundred men of his command,
on the ship San Francisco, in the year 1654. May,
St- - George, Cook, Barry, "Stonewall" Jackson,
"Jeb" Stuart, EweU, Fits Hugh Lee, and other
noted Union and rebel chieftains got their first
"sojeriug"here. During the late rebellion the
barracks, with the exception of a sinzle building,
was burned down in the siege of Carlisle, in July,
1863, by the rebels under Fitz Hugh Lee. Tbe
building saved was one occupied by the late Ma-

jor Sanno, a soldier of the war of 1812, and who
for very many years had been sntler-a- t the post.
He was a great favorite with all the officers and
privates who had ever been there, and when the
order was given by Lee to burn tbe barracks,
there was an accompanying one that "Old Pap
Ssnnos bouse should be savad, and both orders
were carried into effect strictly. Thegovernment
at once rebuilt the barracks on s grander and
more extensive scale, and several important alter-atio-

and improvementa'were made, making" i$j
iipnssiMe, a more neaniiiai auu innrcu-v-w- n

tnan It nail irevHHux pern. -

Ir a fool knows secret, ne Is afC to tell it be-

cause be is a fool; if a knaftlnows one, ho tells
jt whenever it becomes Ms interest to let it bo
known. As fur woaa and young men, they are
pretty snre to teH all tbe secrets they know, from
the vanity ,ofhaving been trusted. If an old man
telbaserretof which be has become possessed,
he is art to be either a fool or a knave.

HcxGAnlur PnOTtftf The man who on his
weddiac day starts as a Hentftaaat in tho finally
will never getprotBoted.

jHteceltoiro.

THE MOTHV.UH OF THE WEST.
BT WIUUU! !. GAUAIillEO.

Tl mothers of our frest-lanl- !
lnt-hrte- d lUnnrs werr they;

with nerro In ttirM the bsttle-bnui-

An.t jnn tfce hnnlrr fray.
Our rtmch land hsd no braver.

la iu .Uj . of blood sail true
Are remlj fr, arrrmt toil.

Aye frws to iril Ufc.

Hie mnttiers ofnnr forest land!
On old Krntueky. m41.

How hsmt.thry, with nrh ilanatlrm bsnit.
War's temprst and life's tout

Ther shruifc not fiua the fnrnuuv
Thrv qnailral not la tire tijht

Bat cheered their hmbands thrtm-c- h tho day.
And auuthfd thrm tlouozli the nl; lit.

The toothers of onr foreattaatt
Their bosoms pmWnl men!

Jlml protid were they by attrti to atand.
In hammock, fort, or ileal

To load the .are old ride .
To run the leailrn ball

To watrh a battling hnslaml'a place,
And fill it. ahoul J he fall t

The mothers of oor forest land t
Such were their daily deeds:

Their monument! vherv doe it standi
Their epitaph! who reads t

Xojiravcr tlamea had Sparta,
Xo nobler matrons Home

Yet who e'er lands or bonera tbem.
E'en in their own green borne (

The mothers of our forest-land- !
They sleep in unknown erareo;

And. hail they borne and Darned a bant
Of lncratm, or of alares.

They'd not been more nesleetrd!
Uut thrlr crarra ahall yet be found.

And thvir uoiounienta dot here and there
The -- llark and li!oody Uronnd."

obi BxresiiD.
At the Oild Fellows' Picnic at St. Joseph, on

the 18th ult., Hou. Ch.is. B. Wilkinson, editor of
the Herald, made a speech, in which he made the
following exposition of the secret rites and cer-
emonies of that Order:

Before I liecnmo an Odd" Fellow I knew all
about the initiation, for I had read the paper and
knew w hat the press said of it. I do not suppose
there ran be any harm in describing tint goat
ride, albeit, there are ladies here who cannot, mid
of course never will be fellows, odd or even. Well,
twenty-tw- o years ago, the press said this of us, by
way ofexposing the initiation ceremony, and as
this is gospel troth, I trust the ladies will agree
not to tell ofit. The initiation ceremonies of tho
press have always exceeded in graphic beauty aud
scenic display those of tue jxNige room.

In the first place the candidate was blindfolded,
and led iuto the Lodge-roo- which was square,
with n raised step around tbe sides next the wall,
on which elevatjon the members of the Order
stood during initiation, making a row of masked
Odd Fellows stretching clear around the hall.
Each memlier was armed with a shingle, from the
flat surface of which protruded tho points of a
thousand sharp tacks. A goat was bronght to tho
candidate, bridled, saddled, and trained to race
around the room on a track immediately inside of
this raised step. The seatof the saddle wnsslight-l- y

concave, and in thU hollow a large cale of ice
was placed. Tliecandidate was made to sit nstridti
the goat on this cake of ice, which the ronductor
infiitmcd bim was to remind mortals of tbe cool
charities of the world when not wanned up with
the bright blaze of Friendshi, Love and Truth.
After strapping tbe poor devil to tho goat, and in-

structing liini to yell the word "Ettnl" at fre-

quent intervals, the gnat was started arnnnd the
hall, at a furious gallop. At every jump the can-
didate cried ",'rrs .'" and every Odd Fellow as he
passed hatted him acrossth.it part of his

nearest tbe ice, with a shingle bristling with
the points of tack nails, and as whack nfler whack
descended, the entire Order cried " Odd!" And
thus tbe rare was continued till that rake of ire
was melted, tho room tilled with alternate shouts
of "OddT and ""res" till from sheer exhaustion
the caudidato cnnld yell no longer, ami the Odd
carried the day, aud the Ken customer was glad
to quit as pure an Odd Fellow at tho best of tlicm.
Noble Grand of the Lodge then instructed bim in
tho working tools of tbe Order, whi b niipcarrd to
be a shingle and plenty of tack nails. Th"lihn;lo
was a symbol of man's estate without Odd Fel-
lowship ; tn remind him that Iiefure nceiving
this great degree of exaltation Ids life had Wn
fiat and decidedly thin. Tho points of the nails
were highly figurative, and symbolized the rough,
passages of the outer world and the scratches of
the hated marital relation. The hetcbel was ap-
plied to tbe centre of gravity to convince the sin-
ful candidate that it is hard to Lick against tho
pricks, and to cause all of his feelings of manhood
on occasions when brethren were near to imme-
diately "come Ut the centre." Xow I hope noone
here wljl ever reveal what the press formerly said
of onr institution.

The truth is, in tbe early days of the Order,
there was not a salient point in Odd Fellowship
which was not seized upon by the press on whUJi
to hang an article of opptatitiou or a sqnih of rid-
icule. The war betwreu Masons and Antinrasons
bail been very bitter, anda large number of hmi-e- st

men were decided iu their convictions anil oi
tiosition against secret societies. Of the true ct

and aims of Oild Fellowship, the people w ere
ignorant; but soou tho public workings of the Or-

der attracted favorable attention and comment.
It was seen that the institution was simply a
charitable one.

- - m asm

Grader I.SMI.
Previous to his departure for Texas. Mr. Greeley

received the following-lette-r from one of his snb-crili-

in northern New York, and as his reply Is
applicable to this section, wo reproduce the cor-
respondence from the Tribune:

MAimNsntriio, Lewis Co., K. V.
Hobace OltEKLKV IJKAii Slut Will yon be so

good as to inform me through tbe columns of yonr.
widely spread agricultural journal which is thn
best time to cut Canada thistles and elders f I
am very much pestered with these infernal pests,
and feel confident in your ability to point a .way
for their extermination. Yours truly,

Thomas Joxes.
Mr. Greeley's reply :

Mc Thomas Joxkk, Martinsbnrg, N. T.
Dkak Silt: The best time to cut Canada this-

tles is when tbey are is the first bud. as at that
time the full strength of the plant is in the top.

The best time to cut elders is just before camp-meetin-g,

in August. Yours truly,
Horace Gceulkt.

TtM City m nmddrm aral.
Home years ago there trod the utrtetit of Pom-

peii, with feeble steps andslow.a gray haired man.
Physical suffering and mental had passed their
plowshares over that noble brow with a rabsoil
pressure. The mind within, which, like s lamp
in a vase of alabaster, had once illuminated that
fine, old face, was burning dimly now, or only
flickered np with a sort of supernatural light, a
dyinglampswilljnsthrforelhey are extinguished.'
The powers that had so long delighted tho world,
recalling past ages and manners with ta.-- vivid-
ness, that men believed he had fnnnd tbe enchant-
er's wand of the great wizard of his race, were all
gone. But as tho old man paced mournfully
through the desert streets and by the hearth-
stones cold and cheerless of that once buried city,
his head drooped upon his noble chest, and mur-
mured : "Take roe away from this, take me away
from this, for it is the City of Sudden Death.- -

Volumes might be written on Pompeii, and yet'
they would only Bralize and carry out this brief
but comprehensive summary of Sir Walter Scctt.

The atsnu f, a journal of Mount Veruou, In-
diana is bragging about an interesting citizen of
that place, whir goes to church and listens to a
sermon, and then goes home, and after falling
asleep repeats tbe Serrano word for won. That
is nothing to a feat that we bsre known to be per-
formed bvt!&rBerf and mechanics' eandidato
forPresideBt. ffe recollect distinctly that on.
one occasion a reporter of the 5K"S failed to
take proper --sote. ofa discourse delivered in tho
Tabernacle, by the late Archibishop Hughes. Dr.
Greeley, however, bad been present daring tho
evening, and to all outward appearance was fast
asleep all' the time while the Arelsihisfeop was
peaking- - Bat when the failure of the reporter

was toaae known to bim, ho sat down and Aunt"
memory wrote a Best excellent report of tbe

This bests tbe citizen of Indiana., out' uf
sights --Vw Fort Sm.
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